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I Of the

"What will We not do to look styl- - shop again. Why, Madeleine, ho
' bull,.! you."bullied positive!in the worldlBh" The blsgcst bully

"Let me ask you." returned the
is the tailor and even the ready

thY ;Ul,knnrfnouehe tailor
--No. & heaven. I never did,"

returned the other,
knows It all If you presume to
tell him how to cut your clothing "I thought so. If you had you

he gets mad. He informs you that wouldn't ask if I were coming to- -

his house cannot be disgraced by morrow at 4. Certainly I am. I was i

turning out inferior work. He is to assist at Mrs. Tingle's reception, J

the lord of creation and kmc of all but she goes to Mannholmer her- - ij

and knows styles. "When he gets self, and. when I tell her I nm to fl

throuch with you he turns you out have a fitting, she will understand. n
in somo crazy attire you would not But. honestlv. Mnrjorio. I would do ':

wish to be seen at a dog fight in. almost anything in the world to get
but you soon get used to it after out of coming here twice a year for &

the first feeling of conspleuousness suits. It is like a foretaste of the 33

wears off and you meet others Inferno, I guess. But what am I to
dresd as outlandlshlv as yourself. do? I must have clothes. Those in M?

""

I
The biggest bully is the ladies'

I tailor. Don't dare question his au- -
I thorlty. lie knows what you want
I and you will get it.
I He puts his victims on a block

just as the slave auctioneers put up
their slaves in the days before the

I Civil War.
I "I asked you to cut that dress dif- -
I ferently," a girl protested the oth- -
I or day In a fashionable ladles' tailor
I shop.
I At this, the tailor lifted his
I swarthy face and on It was depicted
I the fury that might bo expected
I from an insulted monarch.
I "It is I that make the dress, not
I you," he sneered, regardless of theI pleading face bent above him, and

determined to punish one whoI dared question, ever so slightly, hisI judgment.
I "Of course," propitiated the lady,I "if you think my flguro is good

enough for so close a cut " andI she stood vanquished, while theI grubby hands of the bat-llk- o little
man explored her figure for wrlnklc- -
producing cavities.I '"Do not stand like a sign post.
Eooeen the figure. Slump it. Bah!"I and the bastings down the front
were ripped out with a smothered

1! exclamation. Then the seam was
quickly pinned and the suit removedI "Shall I come tomorrow at thisI hour?"I "No," snapped the tailor. "Come
at 4."

I "But I have an engagement at 4.
Wont the next morning do?"I "No. Come at 4."

The two women walked out.I "Will you come at 1 ?" asked theI friend. "Surely you won't. If II werc you I never would enter thatI'1

i shops are designed for smaller
cvomi n Besides, Mannheimer treats
some of his customers even worse
than he treats me. You know Jus-
tine Burr. Ho actual makes un-

kind remarks about her short,
dumpy figure. I have seen her
come out of that fitting room In
tears, and vowing she never would
return. But she, even more than I.
requires the special cut and style
that only Mannheimer can give."

"But why don't you go to some-
one else?"

"Well, there is Borowstein, hut he
i: wor.-e- . if anything more

Besides, he has mus-
taches like those of the Kaiser, only
they stick out much further, and he
Is near-sighte- d and awfully tall.
When he Is fitting tho back of your
nr. i.. v. h" re Hie collar is always Ret-
ting Itself wrong, he leans so olo.-- c

that his sharp mustache ticklea
your neck."
THE CHUBBY TAILOR

GENIUS TOO.
"Excuse me. not mine, my dear

Madeline," and the pretty Mar-
jorie shuddered with sympathy for
the tickled ones, before she
Btralffhtened her "perfect thlrty-slx- "
indignantly and in the comfortable
knowledge that all and sundry
ready-made- s looked ravishing when
she woro them.

Her friend smiled down from her
extra height. "What was it 'OU
were telling me about tho way Mi

used to rap your knuck-
les and even pull your hair when
you studied tho piano with him in
Dresden? And didn't you say that
you paid him $20 a half hour for
the privilege of being sworn at and
even beaten ?"

Wear What He Orders and "Wear
It the Way He Commands, J

Whether You Like the Style Or I

"But Metschitlzsky Is a genius,
and besides just rapping your
knuckles isn't beating you. There
were live hundred girls in Dresden
who would hae given twice tho
sum for the privilege of hclns
sworn at by him. and they would
have gone back to New York and
bragged about It."

"1 could give you the names of a
dozen women who would give any-
thing less than their hope of heaven
If they could afford to have Mann-
heimer mako their suits He Is as
much of a genius as your Met-
schltlzsky, every bit, and really it
Is worth it all when you como to
think of what frights some women
look. He certainly does turn one
out beautifully. But. between us.
Marjorie, I ever dared tell mother
that he ordered mo to go and buy
a new corset one day. And I did
It, too, before I went back for my
second fitting. If I hadn't he would
have raged furiously. Did you hear
what he did to Mrs Payne.

"She Is dreadfully stout and no-

body but Mannheimer can make
hi r look liko anything but a barrel.
She comes here twice a year tor
her suits. Last year she came up
as usual, ordered two lovely suits
from Mannheimer and had the lin-
ings fitted. In the evening came a
telegram saying her mother had
died suddenly, h" telephoned a
friend to go round to Mannheimer
in the morning and countermand
the order for the suits, and tell him
she would return shortly for two
mourning suits. He was to let her
know the amount of his loss on the
Milts ordered and she would pay
him. Well, the friend never had
been to a man tailor, and the next

VARIETIES of styles as
women, all ot

which are becoming, but
which were more the
thought of the dressmaker
and tailor than of the
we a re r.

morning she walked in there and
told Mannheimer that Mrs. Payne
had received a telegram, but ho
didn't let her finish. He simply
raged and tore. Was it his fault,
he asked, if the woman's mother
had died. Was he to lose the value
of the two suits merely because a
woman in Oklahoma had passed
away suddenly. Noln' Neln' The
suits must bo paid for In full and
Immediately or he would have re-

course to the iaw. The poor little
friend never had heard of the
strange ethics of a ladies- tailor
Shop, and it was more than she
could bear. She fled. And now she
would wear the most grotesque gar-

ment ever offered at a Monday
morning marked-down sale rather
than trust herself inside Mann-
heimer fl shop."
BROTHER PREVENTED
FROM AIDING SISTER.

"But you wouldn't."
"You see, I'm used to his tem-

pers. We all get callous about It.
And then nobody else makes such
beautiful suits when he happens to
be Inspired. Though I must con-- f

B8 he isn't always inspired, and he
is apt to regard all his work as
simply above criticism. Mother in-

sists on paying only a certain sum
down on a suit and tho remainder
after she has worn it and is sure
there are to be no alterations. It
was three or four weeks before she
found it convenient to wear her last
new suit, and one day Majinhelmer
called her over the phone and de-

manded payment said he would
sue her. But he didn't. And when
shi' wore her suit, It did require al-

terations. Bator sho had the skirt
shortened and a new lining put In
the coat, all of which waa to cost
$11. When the bill waa presented
it was for $20. The suit was still
in Mannheimer's hands and he re-

fused to deliver It unless mamma
settled for the entir amount."

"I wouldn't have expected that of
your mother."

"Nor I. Rut Mannheimer has us
all hypnotized. I was telling

I s

brother Tom about It one day, or
rather began to tell him, when ho
liamed up so that I wouldn't admit
I ever had been treated the least bit
rudely. He says It is a woman's
fault If she is bullied that every
man Is a cave man underneath his
i:li...d skin, and that every wom-

an is a cave woman when the ve-

neer is ru'obed off. He insists that
women really like to bo bullied, and
that the foreigners know It and get
their trad" by bullying them. Ho
declares that American men are
fools for treating their women so
decently.

'Of course. I argued it out to the
last ditch, but really Marjorie, I be-

lieve he is right. If a woman Isn't
bullied she doesn't seem to think
she is getting the worth of her
money Book at that new tailor.
He talks so sweetly to his customers
and makes some really beautiful
lults, hut nobody has a good word
for him. They seem to think he
cannot make a good-lookin- g frock
because he isn't a bear. They can-
not believe their own eyes. I must
eon f ess that I, myself, hae sus-
pected that there was something
wrong with his work, and et I can
not see that there is But it sroms
so unnatural for a man tailor to I."
courteous and even propitiating. It
doe3 seem as if there must be some-
thing wrong with his work. .An-ho- n,

he'll never get any reputation
In this town, nor in an other, If
what I hear Is true."

"I suess you are right in a way,'
returned the traveled Marjorie
"Anyhow, you'll find that the new
tailor will browbeat his customers
so soon as he has any to Bpare.
That Is the way It Is with tho music
masters abroad. As soon as a man
has a reputation that will warrant
it he becomes very exacting and
cross. Of course, it is all laid to
tho artistic temperament, But I
have noticed that the artistic tem-
perament never is indulged until its
owner can afford the luxury. But
listen; why is It that American men
do not browbeat their women oi
their customers, even after they
have made loads of money?"

"Maybe," and the understanding
face of Madeline was illumined by
an Idea, "it Is because they want
more money "

A Missionary to the Moros.
After a year of missionary work

among the warlike Moros, for
which she gave up all the luxuries
of Fifth avenue and Newport, Mrs.
Lorlllard Spencer is coming back to
the United States to procure new
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equipment and prepare for turtner
conquesta in her chosen field. Con-
trary to tho predictions of her
friends before her departure for the
Philippines about a year ago, she is
coming back with real accomplish-
ments to her credit She has ben
able to make close friends among
the savage people and gain thevantage place in their hearts from
which she and hor associates hope
to achieve greater successes In theirChrist! inlslng mission.

K hen .Mrs Spencer, the widow of
the millionaire publisher of the

American Magazine, an-
nounced her intention of desertinstuc fashionable sot to spread thetioctrlnes of the church amongignorant and barbarous tribes, in-
timate friends regarded her courseas little short of madness. Theefully expected her to fall the victim n
of savages who look upon represen-
tatives of civilization as their espe-
cially desirable prey. The society
ol two continents was startled. Andyet Mrs. Spencer spoke only inpleasurable contemplation of hertrip and earnestness for its success.

i

Now, having accomplished the full
purpose of her first j ear's work, she
is on the way back from the inte-
rior of the island archipelago.
Among the crudest and most fero-
cious tribes with which our

has had to deal In its Phil-
ippine guardianship, sho had found-
ed her mission She discussed het
work with the greatest enthuslam
a few days ago in Manila, before
taking a steamer for home.

"The Moros, If properly handled,
are going to make a magnificent
race of people," she said "The
Moro when he is bad Is so very bad j
I hat it is only logical that he should
be capable of reaching the opposite 1

extreme. They are a wonderful
people, and I hope that all my life j

I shall be able to show my interest
In their welfare. When I decided
to take up the work among them
everyone said that I would accom-
plish nothing, that they were say-ag- es

at heart and not susceptible to
the mellowing Influences of Chris-
tianity, j

"I was warned that it was un-
safe e en for armed men to go, I

among th m. and that it would be
folly for me to mingle with them.
These warnings were prompted bv
a misunderstanding of the real

hai tcter of the Moro people. It
seems Ilk the fulfillment of a cher-
ished dream to know that I have
been able to make friends real
friends anions these same Moros.

"I have achieved the initial ob-

ject, of my visit to them and have ar-
rived at the vantage ground from
Which I shall be able to carry out
thp work which I and my associates
have undertaken among them We
have gained their confidence. That
we have really cot upon that Inti-
mate ground with them has been
demonstrated to us in many way
during tho last several months and
it was impressed upon me by a part-in- s

message from those among
whom I have been working as I left
them. Through our Interpreter.
Omar Basis, a large company of
Moro friends assembled to bid mo

ulsp'-- w hen our ' oat left Jolo."
After (he death of her husband

shout three years ago. Mrs Spen-
cer turned her attention from the
social life almost entirely to the
work of the home and foreign mis-
sions of the Protestant Episcopal
Church. Then after a time came
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her decision to take up actual mis-
sionary work lrf one of the most
dangerous regions

Mrs. Spencer was at the time of
her marriage In lSS? one of tho
most beautiful women in America.
Shi was Caroline S. Berrymah, a
granddaughter of Stephen Whitney,
one f.f the famous old-tim- e mer-

chants of New York. To tho
strength of social position which
came from birth and beauty, her
husl md's wealth and standing add-

ed still further. Upon his death the
bulk of his fortune went to his wife.

Her name hns always been promi-

nent In charitable movements and
work for the aid of the stricken.

A Kny of Hope.

The Family Man The cost of

everything la increasing at a terrible
te.

The Military Expert Not every-

thing According to statistics In

former wars it cost $10,000 to kill
a man, but now. with Improved
ordnance and ammunition, it 'n
be done for one-thir- d of that.
fuck.


